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‘ rw e -i Tvevan uj - iuuuu — 
rpf*y©ur precedent Lord,a vice ofKings, 

; A cut-pui fcofthe Empire and the iu3c, 
i Thar from a fliclfe the precious Diadem ftole 
i; And put it in his pocker. 

| Enter Cjbofi. 

Ham. A King of fh reds and patches, 
baueme and houer ore me with your wings 
You heauenly gards : what would your gratious figure? 
1 1| Ger. Alaflc hee's mad. 

i Ham. Doe youc not come your tardy Tonne to chide, 
ffrbatlap’ftin time and paffionlcts gt>c by 
Th important afLng of your dread command.O fay! 
y Ghcjl, Doe riot forget : this vification 
s but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe, 
j5ut looke, amazement on thy mother fits, 

|) ftep betweene her, and her fighing foule! 
i 'Onccit in weakeft bodies ftrongeft workes, 

1 pcakctoherH amlet, 

| H am. How is it with you lady? 
jp Gjcr. Alafle how i ff with yon? 
p; hat you doe bend your eye on vacancy, 

'And with th’incorpor-all ay re dee hold difcourlc, 

i oorth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep, 

.and as the fieeping fouldiers in th’alarme, 
fourbeaded hairelikelifc in excrements 
itarts vp and ftands an endrO gentle fonne! 
fpon the heateand flame of thy diftemper 
brmckle code patience,w hereon doe you looke? 
i: Ham* On him, on him.lockc you how pale he glares, 
IPS forme and caufc conioyncd,preachir:g to ftoncs 
!• i^otild make them capable, doe not l,ookc vpon me, 
fraft with, this pittious action you conuert 
ftcame t ffe£s,tben what } haue ro doe 
.Vill want true collour,tcares perchance for blood. 

1 1 p Ger, To v. home doe you fpeake this? 

|f|S K. '.-'-v Doe you fee nothing there? 
jj Nothing at a!l,yet all that is there I fee. 

|H«? . i •< did , mi nothing heart* 

|: K nothing but ourfelues. 




H ant* 


Prince cf Den mar ke. 

Ham. Why looke you there.lookt how it fleales away. 

My father in his habit as he liuc’d, 

Looke where he goes,euen now out at the portail. Exit Gbofi, 
Ger. This is the very coynage of your braine. 

This bodilefil- ci-eacion,extacy is very cunning in 

H a n. My pu'fe as yours doth tcmperntly kcepc time,. 

And makes as healthfuil muficke,it is not madnefle 
Thit I haucvtcred, bring me to the teft. 

And the matter will reword, which madnefle 
Would gambole fiom.Moiherfor loue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vmftion to your foule 
That not your trcfpafle but my madnefle fpeakes, 

1c will but skin and filme the vlcerous place. 

Whiles rancke corruption mining all within 
Infefts vnfeenetconfeffc your feltc to heauen. 

Repent what’s paft,auoyd what is to come. 

And doe not fpread the compofton the weedes 
To make them rancker.forgiuc me this my vertue. 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
V ertuc it fclfe of vice mull pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooefor lcaucto doe him good, 

Cjer. O Ham/etlt\xm haft cleft my hart in twalne^ 

Ham. O throw away the worlerpartofit. 

And leauc the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, but goc net tomy Vncles bed, 

Aflume a vertue ifyouhaueitnot, 

Thatmonfler cuftome,who allfence dotbeate- 
Ofhabits dcuill,is angell yet in this 
That to the vfe of actions faire and good, 

He likewife giues a frocke or Liuery 
That aptly is put on to refraine nighty 
And that fliall lend a kind ofeafines 
To the next ab(lincnce,the next moreeafie: 

For vfe almoft can change the fiamp of nature. 

And Maifter the diuell.or throw him out 
With w onderoHS pot ency .• once more good night* 

And when you arc defirous tobe bleft, 
lie blefling beg of you,for this fame Lord 
1 doe repent; but heauen hath pieaf d it fo 
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